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THE BOGY-MAN.

|
ERY modestly and tinddly a little harmless parcels post plan |
\j lifted ite head in Congresa the other day, The llmm-l

Compntiee on Post-Offices and Post Roads reported almost |
uinanimeusly an appropriation bill with a rider providing for the

tender beginnings of such & system.

Forthvith a hollow groan went up from Goeorgia. The whol

parcels post proposal is really a disbolicsl device necded hy J. P.
Morgun for a gigantic mereantile trust scheme of his which “will
put 85 per cent. of the mercantile houses in Georgin out of

business!

“Such a mercantile trust,” eaid the editor of the Merchants’
Journal, to a meeting of trembling Southern merchants in Atlanta,

“sould Le formed much easier than was either the Steel or the Oil
combination. And once in existence, would he supreme. J. P. Mor-
gan through H. B. Claflin & Co. is already preparing for the trust
im anticipation of the passage of the parcels post.”

Apparently even the members of a House Committee saw finally
how ridiculous it is to keep up a state of things under which the
United States Government of ten carries parcels through its mails for
people living abroad at a lower rate than for its own citizens. Also
these same parcels for foreign senders or receivers are heavier than
would be allowed here. The bill reviees rates, provides for a two-
year eaperiment with parcels post on rural routes, and recommends
& commission to invesiigate the subject generally and report to
Congross. .

But this revolation from Georgia is too horritfe!
mention parcels post again!

T.0t nus never

i

A STRAIGHT DEAL FOR THOSE IN DISTRESS.
Tﬂ 1.OAN on fair terms to the poor is the wurthy ohject of a

riwiely of excellent motive and backing which has just sc-

cured a license from the Superintendent of Panke.” It is
called the Chattel T.oan Bociety and has behind it the New York
Oharities Organization and the Provident Loan Societies and the
millions of the Rusaell Sage Foundation, Its directorate contaizs
honomble and well-known names. Ita central office will he at No. 50
Union Square.

T'he soviely deserves spproval and publicity.

The poor man is peculiarly at the merey of the powers that
prey.  Hia food must be cheap. He has neither time nor power nor
often intelligence enongh to make sure that it is good. The bad
ogy, if used at all, is pretty sure to turn up in his bun. The land-
lord bears hanlest on him becawse he counts least individually. Ro
many like him are ready to take his place. His clothing is poor,
oven for its low cost, because he can have few standards and must
take what he can get. Everybody mmkes money out of him.

When sickness or trouble brings instant need of cash he and
Ids furniture are at the merey of the first wsurer who offers him
fair-sounding termn. No law has ever auccesded in completely
protecting the poor man from the money-lender bont on extortion.
The latter usually sccomplishes his purpose without going beyond
the letter of the law.

The only safe gnarmntee is the honor and good intent hehind
the loan. All success to the new society.

4

SOCIETY AND ITS SECRETS.

HE relief said to have been produced among his clients by tie
cortainty revealed in the will of an eminent English solicitor
he had kept no diary and left no memoirs scems a:
for s the previons anxiety it implies.
lawyers, even unprincipled lawyers, betraying pro-
confidencen are exoeedingly and astonishingly rare. The
other confidential professions. When one
the car of the doctor, the lawyer and
raroly one reads or hears of a casc
breaking faith.
in England need pot worry lest its advieers give
sccrets. The most piquant revelations and backstair books
have usually been written by ite own membenrs,
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REVELLERS AND WRONGDOERS.

(Y IKE fires, crimes come in waves,” a high police official is
reported to have esid, commenting on the extraordinary
number of recent burglaries, taxicab holdups and strent

fighia in (his city. The same day came a story from Paris of a

bicyele gang who looted & jewelry store, keeping crowds and police

at bay with pistols and bombs. The Paris police are said to believe
that an international gung of highwaymen is at work simultaneously
in Paris, New York and Berlin. '

This particular crime wave seems to have hit New York at the

most guy and prosperons moment of the present winter. A well.

kpown theatrieal manager said the other day that the past threo
weeks at his theatres had been the hest for the last five soasons.
Hotel men report that restaurants and cafes have heen steadily
more and more crowded since the New Year opened. Puris and
Berlin are at the height of their winter season of theatres and social

festivities,

The preasure of amusement secking is nmially a fair gage of
the energy and prosperity of a community throngh a given nericd,

(Conld it ba the rame with erime?

Letters from the People

Commmuiers' Wars.
Te. the Fditer of The Eveaing Warld |

18 nothing aver to he dorie absut the | doully bad for many Jermey com
Erie Kallroad terminel of the Hudaon  e's (&s are the stetion arrangeme s
Kiver Tunnel? That long walk up and since tha N, Y, 8 & W =
down & siesp Inclined glane between | use the Erie terminal instand of th
tunnusl and rallroad station | Verneylvania, Can nothing e dons
and a time consumer for | fellow-commuters, for the suburnan

ite? Is he forever to be the gout?
Dundee Lake, N, ‘. £ H
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! Sense, Sentiment and Scent.

| face, but 1 know that it was lovely, because that ons wiiflf of

i

PABEED & “‘perfume” in the street the other day, I aM not see

£
:
§

:
i

rance made me think of moontight and Venlce and
1l Trovatore—and another girl-all in the same

It's wonderful how & big, strong trute of &
bowled over by a Nitle thing like that, {sn't
svar catoh yourself loking Inte the
TITINKING of another, long since forngoitan?

And, while you wers searching the
mindl for rome eane reason why, at this
paychological moment, that eweal, troublesome old
#Mould rise to tantaline yw., dd it gradually
you that the subtle sachel that emanated from
of the new girl, wan the same—the very same
Iad rgade you dissy snd toppled you over at
the one’

A man gets & woman so confounded with
With ink and office smoke, #f {t'a one &ind of
with violets and bouquet d'amour #f it's the olbher
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| “atmosphere” she creates about harself.
“um which we remember longest. Who cares whether a girl's

if

Hip sentiment takes (ts oue from the feminine soceat
oftener than he suspeots. He gots the two 00 mixed thal half the Ume
oesn't know which ls whioh.

You fall in love with a girl whe 8 wearing vallsy Mlies, and forever
ward the scent of valley llles will take you back to that night and thet
Tou may forgel the color of her ayes, the sound of her volce, even the
made and the kisses she gave. Put the delicate scent of her gloves or
your ghoulder—the particular “brand" of her perfune—will
a wral bowl you over st some mrxment when you least expect It
as valley llllas are concerned, you are "‘hors’’ forever!

And thereln lles all the danger of falllng In love, iny boy. That's
many of us marry the wrong girl. We start out with our high jdeals,
perfeotly clear notion of the girl we OUGHT to marry and are going to marry-
and then, some fuft little thing we ought NOT (o marry waves a Tose or &
sconted handkerchief under our noses—and we proceed to lose our penses!

We are llke bhabes crying for semething we want, and forgetling all about H
the moment swnebody shakea & tinsel rattle In front of us—we wine, aane, lavel.
headed men! We dolt SHLECT our wives; we jurt put our hands into the
matrimonial grab-bag, and snatoh up the first bundle of lsoe and chiffon that
strikea our fancy.

And yet, it's perfeotly natural
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A woman's fascination les mainly in the
That 18 the thing that first

A
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HEN old Mr. S#mith ordered 1o
W and farinae pudding for Mr. and

AMys, Jarr at the gilded cab-
arel restaurant he did i with no sense
of aplte.
He wan a very rlah man with a very
bad dMuestion, and thut was all he want.
el Relng a very wealthy nman, and be-
Ing Mr. Jary's employer also, nollber the
waltern nor Mr, Jarr could i¢1l hlm what
they thought of him.
Meanwhle, Mes,  Clara  udeldge
Bt ot Jack Bliver's table was already
having the tme of her falr soung exisl-
ence. Bha nas the e of the party, and
hiee merey Inugh rang lowd and clear
above the din of the restaurant and the
volee of & slnger amnitting that rofined
elamic of Hroadway:
YIS A bear! IUs & bear! I8 & boart”
As tha slnger fnishead thie ehanson,
whose enthuslaetic reception proved the
refinement of metropolitan muslcal taste,
young Mys. Mudridgze-Smith came over,
n smiling. rosy viglon, by the iable
where her horband and the Jarrs were
Aawalting the tea and farina puddine,
“Nou're not to stay ot this table with
| my pokey old husband and yours!™ cried
| the Jubliant soung person to Mre. Jarr,
| *Come over with me. Weo've besn mak-
Ing room for youl™
'. Mra. Jarr, who had hoen on the point
of pleading a headache and retreating

. Intermittent.

o f
"“Does he always stammer:”
“Ne. Qnly when he taiks.”

T

37

I enld anger, amile” agaln,
"Oh, 1 don't llke to loave your hus-
band and Mr, Jarr," she sald.
You go ahead and don't mind us,
Have a good time—have a good time!™
quavered old Mr. Smith. “Jarr and 1
will take our tea together. It wouldn't
do for him to go with you young folks.
He has to work to-morrow!*

“You won't mind, will you?' asked
Mre. Jarr, arlsing and sweeping the

two msn with a giance,
“Certalnly not!"™ Hed Mr. Jarr stoutly,
And the iadles trippesl away to be

EL L R R R R R R RN

An Orgy of Farina Pudding and Tea
Excites Mr. Jarr to Demoniac Rage

R R R R R I R g e

grected with glad acolaim by Mr, Sllver | 8She wouldn't have stoosl It then, and
and bis frien:s. | #ha'd have nevor forgotten or fnr.;l\‘an

"It ‘em have a good time" mald Mr. |1t alterward, either. Hut why cons'der
Jarc’s employer. “They are youns, and ' these phases? Mr. Jarr would never

enjoy those things," tinve thought of dol

Mr. Jarr might have rald that hie was | “My wife I s0 ln::c::‘t-hol. i‘t?nln:a ‘.|
young and enjoyed such thinga, t0o. [of the world!” cackled old Afr. ﬂ.-n",h
But he didn't. He only knaw that if he | “[ iike to see her amused. Hut we mu-;
had left his wife with a dull old man ! take cars that she ia never thrown |1-'|
or woman and a fostal spread of tea | the company of wicked or desTéhin
and farina pudding and had Jjolned & people, ek 7" .
tablo where wine flowed and IAUEUIET | And as he sald this he cast & balefu! |
rang, she would have—well, he couldn't | glance at poor Mr. Jarr, For to the

imagine what she would have done. old man's mind Mr, Jarr was a villain
not to be trusted.

| "En, what? Oh, ves perfectly true!'

Fables of
ngr day Folks

v hie Mc‘l'.ocb

I-ummrred Mr. Jarr, who was so angry
| that he could hardly speak.

“Do you want graham bread or Health
erackera?’ nsked his employer., “Yau
oan have either. I don't mind tlie ex.
pense, *

He didn't, oltzer, when the expenss
wasn't heavy.

Mr. Jarr wondered If he'd get thirty

The Woman Who Lived on
Yesterday.

NCE wpon a tlme there was a
O woman. She lived, moved and
sortows thist hap-
e YUEBSTER-
DAY,

Thiwe were no
days ke the “good
Wil dasvs of Jong
a0 It was @
bal, wicked world
and nathinmg much
to ook forward ta

The windows of
her ttle  parlor
wers always

closed, the shades
vatm‘ pulied  down Lo

whut oul any maye
of Gld B0l that might ¢ty 10 enter. The
plano wan ¢losed and on tap of it were
some dust-covered sheets of some very,
very old musle which hisd not heon
mlaved for a LONG TIME

On the walle were pleiur s

f the dear

DEPARTED, with,  flags  and  orepo
around them, esd there wore several
shoaves of wheat and stuffed  white
doves, aymbols of funeesls that  had
widied the END of tuings for some
ne

The woman was palwara drossad In
Llack, and her sttt iagde peementsd an
overiasiing atmosphvee o moarnin s

Now, sAFAnge 1o si. 6 NI 1
nrawal her Bowe SXAMDes o 1
! nd b vihiing MMIESKNT. Sne jizd
| won T Toey waniel
:...5-'.-'. for youty F o past
| AUl iy Pk O Jhvaus intenilune
| ol gty veceived el
IWttes o Vet of todlay are £0 difs
feront ih 12 fot mind as they used
O

LU ontineall teldng  them
about the wondarful 10 aem  ut wIne
jto pave when SHE was o vl and how
toiige Wwaepe differemg o \n Tie wom:
wh did 0L redion Lhal juuii, with adl

o ey S o7 4, v S
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hod her being on the Joys and/JOY8 0f play and laughter and eong ther

1

yeara in jall If he arose In hia splendid
anger and smaciked his hors over the
brow with the ™rina pudding.

At this point the orchestra was play.
ng:

“Oh. Oh, Oh! You Great Biz Brau-
tiful Dol ™

And Mre. Clara Mudridge-Smith was
up and dancing by the table w'th Mr.

e exubaran e, must MANIPEST [tself
—Huille Wav, momehow,

Cartaluly, ahe tohought of thair orea- |
ture comforts, the NECESSARY thingas.
But thelr great exercise of lving—the

'had to And ¥ eIWHERE, outalde of
thelr immedinte precinsts—which they

“Bho loves to rownp! #Aha tust joves
to ramp!™ crled old Mr. Smith,  re.
niding his Hride from where he sat
with happy pride. “And [ nover oleclk
her fnnoers i gavety,” he added, “not ao
long an | kiow she 1r with nice paople-
peaple T Know T ecan trusi”

they loved hee. But 1t was the love of
| heing POSKESSBED rather than thai of
porddcsFion.

That I», they knaw they belonged to
her, but, In truth, she 44 not belong to
|'I‘ll!-:.'tl. They did not share thele litile
Jors and sorrows wiih her, for the¥ | And jia east another balet anis
[ reulined nomenow that she lived In the [an Mr. Jarr, for e wax st!i] strong in
| PAST. the comviclion that Mw, Jars had no
I For she always kept !t BEFORE ewore karm In him than thers is in a

mervice away fromm there Is exodll b
One can leave ot almort any hour of
the day or nigat, |

“Mpi, Bhank, wills In oouy mlde! with

oan My this about the tawn,

from Heaven or the drug store—so 1ng as «he has ItT A man doesn’{
In love with a woman because shie la sirong, or wise, or noble, anyhow, tut
cnuse ahe {s—delightful!

Ask any fellow the names of the girls he har—er—known. He won't be U
to remomber them; Lut he could easily dealgnate tnem as “Stephanotls, Lily-of-
the-Valley,” &, &c.

Alas, It 1an't the woman we bve-iUs the (llusion she gves us. It len't what
't 18, but what she seems to be. It fsn't what we know about her that fas-
dnates us; It's what we don't know. It's the tantallaing quslity of her person-
ality, “expressed In violets,' at two dollars a bunch—or In perfume, at two dol-
lars a nottle!, 1t's Ger sublle femininity peeping from the brim of her flowered
hat, the corners of her eyes, and Ahe bows on her slippers; her renl nature com-
ing out in frills and furbelows and dissolving In hyacinthe or bouquet d'amour;
it's the ETERNAL FEMININE that catches the Eternal Masculine about the
throat—and makes & ump come there!

And yet, that same girl would probably hate YOIT If you emanated stes
phanotis, or steeped yoursed (n “Ldly-of-the-Valley." She nocepls your tobaoeiy,
pipe-amelling kisses with perfect equanimity, Why? Hecause those things are
masouline. For wuffrage and cconomies may some day make men and women
equal, out they nover will make them ALIKE, thank heaven!

Al, well, we men are all Bamsons, doomed ta be shorn by oup Delflahe,
doomed to g !nto matrimony blindly, so long as we continue to fall in love
with a ruffle and let our pentment got mixed bp with scent,

But—1 wish | had secn the face of that rivl 1 passed tie other day!l

The Week’'s Wash
By Ma tin frrm. A
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66 14 wite of Mayor Shauk of In- ! nelghhor in the next Hat, sald nslgWbor
T Alanapolle,” resardicd the head | doosn’t eare a whoon, Which condition
polleher, “must be o woman of | s quite satisfaciory to thove who live

perve,  She  @n¥s | Wore and woeuldn't tlve anywhere else.”
e would ruther e —— . ancra

Hve i Indlasanalis | New Batch of Fight

than In New York, | E Words.

heontigs Hile here ls PP e R ARy

ruch a straln’”
v Thers are New
Yorkers," replled

up In mational polities' sugs

s“Tms-:s are begluning to Mvea
1
gestud the head polisher,

the dauadry man b “The argurients of (e leading sties
swhin would At men declared the lnundry man, “found
Hite in Indlanaps ke a dlecussion of ths County Medical
olla  more than | Soclety,  or Instance, toke Presidet
n Etraln fut 1

huve heen in Ia-

dlanapolin

and 1
inats

[her talanted Daeoand, e ving ot the
{ Hotel Aster In Jongaere sgirre. She ls
1in the heart of the Lobsier Helt, Un-
dontedly ahe iy taking In o ehow pyory

nighs and going o sapp ¢ 4t a rese
taurant after (L plav.
| *“The troudle wilih Mrs, Shank and !

otlier observine visitors froin the prov-
[dmoon 1 that they think sll New York
ves on Broadway, It
theq that the average New York man
goes right honie fraom the store or offive
sonp and Mt Life In
A the stranser within
mad whirl ol cdling

\
| and puts on hie

| Now York lu

L Fites DE One

Jack sliver, whlle Mes, Jurr and lhr*! ald deink md rabaret showse
i, vest of the party waved napking and . qq s White Light Alsteiot had to
o they condnued, They Brew sVOUY | anaarsd them an, st H Lol i .-.'1' Y{rons
day—AWAY from the woman, Troe, [depend on New York aoue for patr

age most of the big restauranis and
theatren would ve fallures. The wiieul

spinning by visilory with money, from
the Interior

“The average New Yorker whe inaln-
talns h's familly 1o oA Mat and s dowine.
| uted by cne servaal Bnowe viry "
atbaut tae Laobmter Belt, Paee are tens
wie of ddress sults In thie ot

of (hovan

| thvemy, tmntil [nstinctively they refra'ned | . . iijearake | that are taker out of ma I'."II. o
from malking hee a part of them. “I muppose fhis (an't gay enoagh fop C0E8 oF Lo SERT .‘ dlinties At
One morning the woman awoke 10 the | sou. eh?” sneered the old man o Mp,  Costeusant with Filopd Wile, tw 7 Ol
[realtzation that the children had @YO®n | Sars ufter & momest's silencs, | at o show amd o tarebis w7 a labrim
fup, and with them OTHER Interesta | Atr Jare turtind from watosing young | Defore hilling (he subaagy o the 1. for
[tiat #he A1 not SHARE.  She s Mo, Moldrid - c-3mity t!‘ll?llp-!."; Ar, | Home, s some dlesipation for the New
came ta Know thip soon—periaps 100 {Siver with champagns white Mes, Jaree | Yoris .
L wpon—they would be away from her Abls [tuocked o i around Mr. Stlvecs iy o ot hies oity L i plssihle to minle
TPOGETHER, naok 1o nrotest Nia clothes.  “Youtd ond hold frlonds iore easily than in
And beoause she hod not grown wth lrathier be game place where there was
thom they would lve thelr own Lyves |unbeconmiing comiuct, T peclon™ sall
and she herself would but fgore In the | Mr, S8mith.  “Have some more farina
PAST ONLY, o thes, for that reas). | opdding? No? Ten. then? No*  Wall
Bhe thougnt maucl I'm wmorry you're nolt enforing sous
Riie ponderdd I this contlavous Hving | peit)”
ol vemesday was e-Ziving,  Ble e “On, 'm enjoring myael? all plele
0 to wondoe If & tad DUt Eved mote P matterad Mr. Jarr. “But vou linow U -
vy PEREENT Gad the futire would faow to thess lealpntione. A narty las | |
e not. ecen afl they bmd 1078 Las | Weft over there by onr friemis,* e
ave bean a part of thew and their lives? | ntiled YHavposr we g0 over?™
» ket . Wis too late for “Noo Ser. they're ahovine thie tulla New Yorit, Amb the ga0d ihing shon
o ta diey hed tears of the bigones and | asay 10 have mo o L) ihow: | 14 le { i My A s ™ le o
taagh with the hete and now vopllad (he ol momitotaan. “Wa'l '_‘_,‘ pxchatge vislte Ll moolal obligstions
Bur one thing WL amderstaod sl fonty way. Wonld you s e | Wheh friends @t Intervils wlels sepas-
~ghat oature NEVER & It fsin  buked  mpeie?  They  ava yery | eteds dnoa mall gl o avnte send
EVEr=Eriw , mid RrOw Mug paina .f‘-- healihy.™ mast of thele thme $alking about eac
mand one ollxlr whi-h Is the miors) of | *No! Darn it no!™ shatted Mr Jars | ather Here, the ardinary vun of peoplo
thie fable. Can't you see M fall of health focd | pave the Faar Hhcdeed Lo talk abour.
MORAL: DEUCORATE TiHlE LIVES | pow? Wiheop!" wiiie beet thing about New Youk is
OF TIHE LIVING RATHHER THAN And e added 1o the genaral gavety by ot the resdonia talie grest
Pk MONUMUNTE OF THE|srising and doing wn Apache dance, pleasute i mindiog thelr ewn business
JNCURNED, . Aacoompanied by Bood-ourdling xals I e dgup’t WAL o kpew caa's

R e

s apparent to|

af glddy night Ufe In New York lr kep! |

aur old r.end,

Tath,
rotira.
! “Hack come the foss and call Press
e Taft and Ma supporters poiiticoal
paianolacs The La Follette folluwere
| hre  culling Roosevelt boomers mome-
deress and accusing Taft of trying e
deive the G. 0. I ta sulside. From
present appearances the National Cobe

vention In Chicago 1= gulng to be |n the
nature of a elinle,"

He dencunces r's foes us neus

! The Same md'ﬁ&?&fg
| | der, )

l 66 l OT8 of ioldups and whoo'lng

Intely,” wald the head polishey,
*Yer" agreed te Luundy
"1he time approachies for takin

———

fan,

| Wove of
| storage, dusting It off
up to the papulace.”

Crime,
Al serw

e &

| L.ove and Death.

! LAS that men muet LUTY
| ‘Z\ Lave belore Death!
| Eise they content ml
| With thelr short breath S
Ao plad, when the pale siin
l miawed vestloss day was dfm.,
And elidiess rest bagun,
tind, when with strong, cool hand

IV uthe closped thelr own,
A with a wtrange command
| Liuglield every moan,;
Glrd 1o have fnlshed paln,
Add dwbor wrought In valn,
Blorred by sin's deepening stain.
It Love's Inslstent volcs

Blda solf to flee—
“Llve that T may rejolre,
| Live vn, for me "'

sa fur Love's crusl mina,

' Men L[ear thls rest ta find,
l For knew greal Lieath is kiad!

————— .




